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in the early days 
of the anishinabe 
the creator made 
life easy for the 
people.

game was 
plentiful and 
life was 
good.

one day wanaboosho 
decided to visit his 
people the 
anishinabe.

I think I'll 
visit my people 
the anishinabe.

he found their 
wigwams empty.



        hE hE hE hE SEARCHED SEARCHED SEARCHED SEARCHED ALL ALL ALL ALL 

OVER OVER OVER OVER THE THE THE THE VILLAGE... VILLAGE... VILLAGE... VILLAGE... 

AND AND AND AND IN IN IN IN THE THE THE THE HUNTING HUNTING HUNTING HUNTING 

GROUNDS. GROUNDS. GROUNDS. GROUNDS. . . . . . . . . . . . . ....

there was no 
trace of them 
anywhere.

this is 
odd

I wonder 
where they 
all could 

be?

maybe 
they are 
hiding 

from me...



hmmm..
I 

wonder 
where 
they 
are?

then it it 
occurred to him....

they must 
be 
gathering 
maple 
syrup!!!

i know now!!
ha ha



On his way 
to the 
maple 
trees he 
searched 
for the 
anishinabe

Booshoo!
where are 
you all 

at?

wow..
this 
is no 
fun.



THIS WILL 
NOT DO!!!
YOU PEOPLE 
HAVE GROWN 

LAZY!!!

AND OUT 

OF 

SHAPE!
!

INDULGENT..
...

they were all 
drinking lots and 
lots of maple 
syrup!



THERE HAS 
TO BE 

SOMETHING 
I CAN DO!

NO WORK,
NO 

GATHERING.

MY PEOPLE 
CANNOT 
GO ON 
LIVING 

THIS WAY.
ITS NOT 
HEALTHY.

I 
HAVE 
AN 

IDEA.

THE MAPLE SYRUP 
SHOULD NOT BE 

THEIR ONLY 
SOURCE OF 

NOURISHMENT.

THIS IS ALL TOO 
EASY FOR THEM.



so the people 
watched as he 
went to the river 
many times.

he brought 
back many 
containers of 
water.

THIS SHOULD 
WORK JUST 

FINE.



what is 
he doing 

now?

he climbed each 
maple tree with 
the water.



he poured 
the water 
down all 
the trees

the syrup 
is too 
thick 
now... 

this will 
water it 
down.

YOU ALL 
WILL SEE 
WHY I AM 
DOING 
THIS.. 
SOON 

ENOUGH.



he then 
explained to 
the people...

THIS 
IS THE 
WAY IT 
WILL 
BE.

FOR 
NOW 
ON.

YOU ALL 
WILL TAP 
MANY 
TREES 
LIKE 
THIS.

EACH 
YEAR 

DURING 
THE 

SEASON.

IT WILL 
TAKE MANY 
BUCKETS TO 
GATHER 
ENOUGH.



so they all 
learned from 
him...

to work hard and 
collect many 
buckets from the 
maple trees

ONLY AT 
A 

CERTAIN 
TIME OF 
YEAR..

THE SYRUP 
WILL BE 

AVAILABLE.



they would 
have to 
boil 
gallons 
upon 
gallons...

by building 
fires to heat 
the rocks 
first..

they would 
all have to 
work hard 
together.



thanks to 
wanaboosho 
from that 
day on the 
anishinabe 
never 
forgot....

the 
end.

..DONT 
FORGET 
WHY THIS 
IS HOW 
IT CAME 
TO BE.

HA HA
REMEMBER 

NOW 

..HOW TO 
MAKE 
MAPLE 
SYRUP!


